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Power of- Beauty. 
T une Gramachree Molly. 
rr 


HOW pleafing glides the morn of youth, 
Ere Kiowa 1. on the breaſt ; , 

A parent's tender huſh can ſoothe 

he flutt'ring ſoul to reſt: 

But Love's ſweet paſſion, riper grown, 
Exerts a tyrant's part; 

And painful bliſs, before unknown, 
Surrounds the guardleſs heart. 
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The vermil lip, love-darting eye, 
Fair chock of roſy hue, N 
Tb: virgin breaſl, by gentle ſigh, 
That, panting, heaves to view, 
May bid the heart with _ glow, 
I To love attune the mind; 
But, ah! (ſad change I) what ſorrows 


If Emma proves unkind: S TIS, 
2 
Then to the unfrequented grove/, 
Or by the languid ſtream, 1 
The penſive ſwain will, ſighing, rove/ © 5© 
And breathe his plaintive theme: 
The tender note along the vale 
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In gemle murmurs die, W 1 
And Echo, from her ſecret cell, 9. . 


Returns him ſigh for ſigh! . 


FOWLER, PAINTER, 8ALISBURY. 
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